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BLACK SCREEN

The voice of a younger man, light and reminiscent, begins 
narration.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
I’m Alex. I’m 27 years old and I 
spend a majority of my time within 
my own mind. Daydreaming’s 
manifested itself as my only true 
pastime. Bored, scared, lonely 
especially when I’m lonely, I enjoy 
separating myself from reality. 
Real life was nothing but chaos and 
spontaneous pain. Whereas the scape 
of my own imagination was my only 
consistent solace. It definitely 
started when I was younger...

FADE IN:

INT. ALEX AND ADAM’S ROOM 

A young Alex, around 7 years old, puts on his shoes in a 
hurry as does his twin brother Adam. They run outside.

CUT TO:

EXT. BACKYARD

Alex and Adam are playing with wooden spoons, as if they were 
swords.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
...when my brother Adam and I 
played a game we called, “Dragons”. 

The scene changes from backyard to Mordor in a single pan. 
Children becoming personified warriors with armor and shield.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
We both imagined this Tolkien-esque 
world where we both were sword 
wielding heroes that rode dragons 
on our quest to save the princess. 
Except-

The scene changes back to reality.



NARRATOR (V.O.)
-Our swords were our mother’s 
wooden spoons, and our dragons were 
well...

CUT TO:

Shot of the boys’ two Labrador retrievers: one black, one 
yellow, both with cardboard wings on their backs.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
And the princess was my first love 
and next door neighbor, Andrea. 
Though she was never necessarily 
thrilled about her role. 

ANDREA
(pouting)

I want to be a ninja.

ADAM
There’s no ninjas in dragons, 
stupid!

NARRATOR (V.O.)
My brother’s never had a sense for 
talking to women.

ANDREA
I don’t want to be a PRINCESS!

ALEX
(sympathetic)

Please Andrea? We need a princess.

ANDREA
(to Alex, angry)

YOU SMELL!

Andrea runs away from them both, screaming.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
But I guess it runs in the family.

ADAM
To the mountain!!!

Scene switches back to hyper-reality. As the two warriors 
climb a treacherous mountain.

WOMAN’S VOICE
ALEX!!! ADAM!!!
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The two warriors turn their heads. They see a woman in white 
robes, glowing, as she comes out of her castle.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
Ah, the white witch. Also known as 
my mother.

Mother stands on porch.

MOM
Get down, you need to clean your 
room!!

Alex and Adam are up in a tree.

ALEX
Can we do it later?

MOM
No. Now.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
And so the mountain was left to be 
conquered another day.

Alex and Adam grumble as they slide back down the branches. 
Alex sees himself as the nimble warrior and tries jumping 
from one of the higher branches to the ground, but his foot 
slips.

MOM
Alex what are you-

Alex hits the ground with a loud thud. The Nimble Warrior 
sits on the ground holding his arm. The white witch runs to 
his aid.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
The white witch had an 
extraordinary power...

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN

Mom is putting Alex’s arm in a sling. She kisses his 
forehead.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
...The power to heal.
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MOM
We’ll go to the hospital tonight, 
to see if it’s broken.

The sound of a car door being slammed in the driveway. Both 
Alex and his mother take notice, seeming a little panicked.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
But not all things can be mended.

MOM
(taking Alex’s face in her 
hands)

It’ll be okay just let me talk to 
him. Go to your room.

Alex again envisions himself as the warrior, fleeing from the 
castle. He finds his accomplice in the shadows. 

WIDE WARRIOR
(curious)

Who is it?

NIMBLE WARRIOR
(whispering)

SHHHH... it’s the Mad Man.

CUT TO:

INT. ALEX AND ADAM’S ROOM 

Alex and Adam hide in their closet.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
My stepfather was the worst person 
I’ve ever known. It was a coin toss 
as to whether we got the good or 
bad side of him everyday. More of a 
coin toss as to whether he was 
drunk or not.

Alex and Adam are back to role-playing. Sounds of the 
conversation between the mother and father in the background.

WIDE WARRIOR 
Has he taken his potion yet?

NIMBLE WARRIOR
We’ll see.
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MAD MAN
(furious)

A BROKEN ARM?!?! YOU FUCKING 
KIDDING ME?!?!

The Nimble Warrior and Wide Warrior brace for the storming 
footsteps proceeding towards them. 

WIDE WARRIOR
It’s not good today... It’s the 
monster. And he’s coming.

NIMBLE WARRIOR
Be still.

The closet door opens.

CUT TO:

INT. OFFICE - 20 YEARS LATER

A close up of Alex’s face as he sits at his desk.

ALEX
(to camera, takes a deep 
breath)

Sometimes reality’s too difficult 
to ignore.

CUT TO:

INT. ALEX’S HOUSE

Alex’s stepfather grabs Alex by his hair and yanks him from 
the closet. Both Alex and Adam scream alike. Alex from pain, 
Adam from fear. The dogs are barking ferociously from 
outside. Alex, one arm in the sling, one hand on his 
stepfather’s wrist to relieve the pressure from the hair 
tearing from his scalp. Alex gets thrown by his stepfather 
into the middle of the living room, almost hitting the table.

STEPFATHER
(spit flying)

THE HELL WERE YOU DOING?!?! DID YOU 
BREAK YOUR FUCKING ARM?!?!

ALEX
(crying)

I didn’t mean to.

STEPFATHER
WHAT’D YOU DO?!?
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ALEX
I didn’t do anything.

STEPFATHER
HOW’D YOU BREAK YOUR ARM THEN, 
ALEX?!?!

MOM
HE FELL OUT OF A TREE CALM-

STEPFATHER
- SHUT YOUR MOUTH I WANT TO HEAR IT 
FROM HIM!

The stepfather kneels down and lowers the volume of his 
voice, but not the intensity of his eyes. He grabs Alex by 
the face. Alex’s closes his eyes.

STEPFATHER (CONT’D)
(calmer)

Look at me Alex. 

Alex keeps his eyes closed.

STEPFATHER (CONT’D)
Look at me Alex. Open your eyes.

Eyes still closed. The stepfather slaps Alex across the face.

STEPFATHER (CONT’D)
Open your eyes dammit!

He opens them.

STEPFATHER (CONT’D)
Now stop lying. Tell me what 
happened. Now.

ALEX
(hyperventilating)

I... I... fell.

STEPFATHER
You fell huh?

Alex nods.

STEPFATHER (CONT’D)
What’d you fall from?

ALEX
The tree.
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STEPFATHER
The tree. OHHH. Cause I thought I 
told you not to climb that tree 
anymore. Didn’t I say that?

Alex looks away and doesn’t respond.

STEPFATHER (CONT’D)
I said that didn’t I Alex?

ALEX
Yes.

STEPFATHER
I told you, you would get hurt. And 
now, if your arm is broken...

The stepfather lets go of Alex and stands up, taking the 
flask out of his back-pocket of his blue jeans and takes a 
swig. He wipes his lips with his sleeve.

STEPFATHER (CONT’D)
It’s going to cost a lot of money 
that your mother and I don’t have. 
And that’s on you.

MOM
Jesus, Why are you talking to him 
like that?

The stepfather starts to walk out of the house without 
breaking eye contact with Alex. 

MOM (CONT’D)
I want you away from them!

STEPFATHER
I’ll be back tonight.

MOM
(crying)

Then we won’t be here when you get 
back.

The stepfather calls her bluff and just walks out.

FADE TO:

INT. CAR - THAT EVENING

The car is packed full of luggage. Garbage bags, coat hangers 
and fast food bags randomly scattered throughout the vehicle. 
Alex sits in the backseat with his brother. 
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His brother’s asleep. Alex takes out a wooden spoon that he 
hid in his sling, and holds it like a sword in his good hand.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
...my only solace.

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END
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